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A lot of people can't handle 
prosperity--but then, most 


people don't have to ! 


SOMEBODY’S MOTHER 


The woman was feeble and old and 
grey i 
And bent with the chill of a winter’s 
day, 
The street was wet with a recent 
snow 
. And the woman’s step was weary 
and slow. 
Down the street with a laugh and 
shout, 
Glad in the freedom of school let out, 
Came the boys like a herd of sheep, 
Hailing the snow piled white and 
-deep. 
None offering a helping hand to her, 
So meek, so timid, afraid to stir... 
At last.came one of the merry group, 
' The gayest boy of all the troop. 
He paused beside her and whispered 
low, Magik 
“Il help you across:if you wish to 
go.” 


He guided the trembling feet along, 
Proud that his own were firm and 
strong. 

Then back to his friends he went, 
Hind doraled heart happy and well con- 
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soldier's grave.) (Sung to ''TAPS.'/ 


"Fades the night; 
And afar goeth day. 
Cometh night; 

And a star 

Leadeth all, 
Speedeth all 

To their rest. 


Love, good night. 
Must thou go 
When the day and 
the night leave me 
so ? Fare thee 
well; Day is gone, 
Night is on. ' 


“She’s somebody’s mother, boys, 
you know, 

For all she’s old and poor and slow 
And | hope some fellow will lend a 
hand » 

To help my mother, you understand, 
If ever she’s old and feeble and grey, 
When her dear boy is far away.” 
Then somebody’s mother bent low 
her head 

That night before she went to bed, 
And the prayer she said was, ‘God, 
be kind to the nobie boy 

Who is somebody’s son and pride 
and joy.” 
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LETTERS: . EVERY WHE RE USA 


From Albert Spencer, Florida: (Jan.27,'87) You know you're in a small town when: 
"A cool day here in Florida, 45°--keep the | 
Comments coming. I sure enjoy them. 
Keep up the good work.'' We had some 
caus he x where the weather was that 

"warm!" 


You miss a Sunday at church and get six-get 
| well cards! 
The day of your father's funeral the neigh- 

bors bring in enough food to feed an army ! 
You hear about your daughter-in-law's 
pregnancy before she does ! (The gal who 

We have received your mestats the lab work is your next door neighbor.) 

welcome editions of the Crimpville Comme The day your kitchen caught fire you rece- 

nts for the past few years. They are full of! ived 22 invitations to supper ! 

wonderful memories of bygone days. I was You drive into a ditch five miles out in the 

born and grew up in Bellingham so most of | ‘country and word gets back to your family 


"Dear Editor: 


the places mentioned from time to time ‘before you do: 
ring a bell. 
; : Courtesy Florence McCracken. 
Last year we sold our home in Florida y 
and joined many others as full time R Vers.! * * * % % % % % % % ok ok ok oe ek ok OK Ok ok ok ok 


We have seen much of our fair country and “ FARM--GONE 
always compare it to our "roots". 

We are presently in Arizona where we are 
'winterizing' and plan to leave as soon as 


the weather in more northern states get war 
pape Si . B and as far as we know, this is the last one in 


| Bellingham that supplied dairy products from 
Jul dA ll N 
E etd Begs APOE A ap td sts ENA.) i large herd of cattle. Richard Hill has been 
HEATED EEG ARN ICES INT Do 8s CRI ICT, lin Town for many years and has served well 
Last year we took on an extensive holiday: 
Pee Ga ainetoeiane jin more ways than one. His farm was owned 
once SAT Mane: me iby the Ray family in the early 1900's and was 
We were one of the poorest families in Peery originally. by.a\'Holb rack! Ge venee 
Bellingham and I feel blessed that we can do> It'is disturbing to witness the endiof aman 
inos we want to todav.eaeW“= ‘ ' 
the things we want to ELLEN Wescon it lan important activity that was so vital to the 
have to worry about finances. If we can do | 
7 . i:community. 
it--anyone can go for it! 


So, to "Dick" and family, thank for be- 
How about having a 'HOME COMING' |. wale neeapenremaeten pion kites ali 
5 |ing a good neighbor and for being a part of the 
day ? It would sure be nice to greet old 


We would appreciate knowing if there are 
any more farms operating in Bellingham. 
The farm over on High Street has ceased 


Fee Z 5; , jrich Bellingham heritage. ''May the wind be 
riends again. G Riche A ier. at your back''. May success and happ- 
SAR ( ee soe 4." iiness along with peace follow you over the 
a Soe ai peas of life that shall be filled with the best of 
(This is dated as of February 1987.) ‘health 
Sorry it takes a while before we can get | 
these in print due to so few numbers print- | JUST LISTENING IN 
ed each season. (4 to 5.) OW, children,” said their mother, “don’t bother 
your father. If you want anything wait until he 
gets through driving that nail.” 


IRISH BLESSINGS 
May there always be work for your hands 
to do 
May your purse always hold a coin or two 
May the sun always shine on your windowe 
pane 


“We don’t want anything, ma,’” her cherubs replied 
cheerfully. “We're just waiting to hear what he says 
when he hits his thumb.” 


READ ‘EM AND WEEP 
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May a rainbow be certain to follow each | SOMETHING OLD? 

rain Her corsage was of white orchids 
May the hand of a friend always be near pee ind ry Times-Herald 
you 


May God fill your heart with gladness to 
cheer you. 


NOT ALL HISTORY FOUND IN BOOKS. 
Guest- - - -Beverly Beckham 


"Tell me about the war, Dad ?'' I vent- 
ured, a long time ago whenI was a child 
and needed a story to take to school. 

"Were you scared ? Did you think you might 
die?" 

"Your father doesn't like to talk about the 
war,'' my mother scolded. ''Run along and 
do your homework." 

"But this is my homework !"' I protested. 

Later she queries her father--. ''How 
come you never talk about the past ?'' I ask- 
ed him. 

"Why should I ? It's over. Buried.Gone." 

"ButI don't want it to be. I want you to 
tell me things so I can tell my children and 
they can tell theirs."' 

For five minutes I caught a glimpse of the 
child he used to be. 
aboard a horse-drawn cartin the predawn of 
summer mornings to deliver gelatin with 
his father; then lying awake in the evenings, 


listening with his brothers while his father played * * % x % x % % KOK Ok OK Ok OK 4 


piano in the barroom across the street. 
Then he stopped, suddenly, the child gone, 
the man back in control. ''This stuff isn't 
important,'' he insisted. 
BUT he's wrong. It IS IMPORTANT. 
It's the only thing that is. Our pasts, our 
histories are the essence of our lives. Why 
else are wehere if not to learn, then SHARE 
what we have learned ? ALL of knowledge 
is not contained within the pages of books, I 
told him. A bit of it lies within each of us. 
AND that bit is what we're all here to 
share."' 
Courtesy--Boston Herald, March 3, 1987. 


Here was a story that told so well what our 
philosophy has been these over 14 years in 
an effort to relate the PAST that cannot be 
found in books, via our ''CRIMPVILLE 

COMMENTS". Your response has been 
overwhelming while you ''dig'"' into your 
memory and reminisce among the joys of 
your childhood; Events that have now become 
most precious. 

Thank you, Beverly for your ability to exp- 
ress our dedicated efforts for us. We hope 
that our ''FANS' will better understand us. 


He told me about climb - 
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We hope that this story will inspire many 
more to relate their childhood or older exp- 
eriences to their offspring. This will prev- 
ent their struggle later on while trying tc 
uncover their ''tree'' and ancestry as you 
'pass' your life on to them. 

We have to always remember that the fou- 
ndation of the present can only be built on 
the foundation of the PAST ! 

Your generous support of our nostalgic 
paper is proof enough of your keen interest 
in our humble attempt to communicate the 
past events of life in Bellingham. 


A kind word such as the following helps 
to ''make our Day": ''Thanks for helping me 
to remember.'' Wetry so hard to where we 
can say, ''GOTCHA." Thanks. 
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We have a lesson to learn from the rec- 
ent tragedy of Robert McFarlane's attempt 
to take his life--''We mean more to others 
than we do to ourselves.'' Think about it. 
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A REVERSE BIRTHDAY GREETING 
"For you, Mom and Dad, on my Birthday. 


I usually receive cards on my birthday, 
but just this once, I wanted to send one. 
I want to thank you, Mom and Dad, because 
a long time ago, you gave me the most 
precious gift I'll ever receive---my life. 
It's a gift I can share with others, a gift 
that grows in value over time. Thank you 
for enabling me to receive all the love 
showered upon me, not only today, but ever- 
yday, for enabling me to experience all 
that life has to offer...your love, my time, 
life's beauty. You have given me the most 
promising, useful gift, the gift I celebrate 
today and every day. 


Mom and Dad...thank you for me." 


Barbara Lemke. 


Courtesy Joan Holt. 


A most unusual and delightful thought 
to bring the sunshine into our lives from 
the 'BLUE MOUNTAIN ARTS." 
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We are pleased to welcome another guest 


Editor, Alberta (Wilcox) Palmieri, who went{and bounced me off his rearend ! 
She relates\,W2¢ hurt---only my pride : 


to the Center School in the 30's. 
her childhood experiences in Bellingham. , 


"GOOD OLD DAYS IN BELLINGHAM" 


In 1931 we lived in Mrs. Cormier's house 
on Route 140 . (Grand View Corner.) My 
father, Albert Wilcox, worked for Carroll 
White on his farm, alsoon Route 140. 

Mr, and Mrs Martin (ROY) lived between 
us and the farm. There were four of us 
children and we spent many days at Mr. 
Martin's as they gave us 'goodies' to eat! 
We moved away then in 1934 we moved 
back to Scott Hill Road in a brown house on 
the hill just before Silver Lake Road. Here 
Dad Walked down to the Sheldon Farm on 
Scott Hill Road every morning and back at 
night to work. I remember my motherused 
to give the ''Ho-Bo's"' a sandwich during the 
morning when they would stop and ask for 
something to eat. They were walking tow- 
ards Woonsocket or somewhere. In 1935 we 
moved away again and , as you know, every 
man has a dream in his life. Well, in 1939 
Dad got a call from Mr. Thayer (Francis) 
(Grampa) to come to work for him; so back 
we came to good old Bellingham. This 
time we lived in the second house down from 
the Town Hall on North Main Street. (next 
to Mill St.) I'm older now and remember 
more than before of Bellingham. I was in 
the sixth grade in the Center School now. 
I would get up at 5 A.M., go over to help 
my father in the barn, go back to eat break- 
fast at 7 A.M. and get ready for school: 
After school I'd change my clothes and go 
back to the barn until supper time which 
was between 6 and 7, then do my homework 
and get to bed by nine so to rest for the next 
day. 

There was some fun along with work. 
On moonlight nights the kids in the neighbor- 
hood and us would slide in the open fields on 
the farm. Thanksgiving Day we would go 
skating on a pond off Depot St. (Box Pond.) 
On Saturday night's I would eat a pint of 
ice cream while listening to the Barn Dance 
on the Radio. One day my friend, Lorraine 


Thayer, and I rode bare back on her old pony 


He wasn't too old to kick up his back legs 
No one 


Mother passed away very suddenly with 
a heart attack in October of 1942. This was 
very sad as she had worked hard and was 
never sick. It happened so fast that my 
older sister and I had the feeling that they 
buried her alive. We never knew that each 
other had felt this way until years later when 
we were expressing our feelings of the day 
mother passed away. Every person in 
Bellingham Center was so nice to us in every 
way. We have never forgotten the lesson 
they taught us. ''Be kind to your neighbors, 
also help folks in need as life is too short 
to fight."' ; 


Thank you, Alberta, for such a fine thou- . 
ght. There will still be some who will be so 
glad to hear that they were appreciated. 
There will be many who are also delighted 
to know --- that you cannot help thinking 
about happy days in Bellingham in spite of 
long hard days of toil. 

Surely there must be others who have 
a story to tell as well as to let us know they 


are still 'around'!: Let's hear from you. 


"OLD AGE" 
"Old age is when you sit in a rocking 
chair and can't make it GO." 
Courtesy DeVitt realty. 


We are most grateful to Chester Hood for 
donations of historical material recently. 
A long 1828 Map showing a short-cut route 
from the Congregational church in Milford 
to the Bellingham Cumberland line through 
Hopedale, Mendon and Bellingham. Also a 
supply of wooden pegs that were used to att- 
ach heels to boots before nails were made. 
A large piece of leather that made the front 
section and calf of a boot. Thanks, Chet. 
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AN IRISH TOAST. 


"May your roof never fall in and those under 
it, never fall out !"' 


Courtesy Florence McCracken... 


pieuos’] ‘ueulaye'y 
‘Vv pelj[y ‘outey] 
I 


UdAda}jS ‘THSIeEyoNy 
uyor ‘tysreyony 
TAse M ‘zoIMmorej}sA1yy 
‘S yUeIY ‘IOWIZOy 
-Ydesor ‘yezoyy 
uyor ‘yezoy 
*‘d Jajeg ‘TyoIUIS yy 
Teeyory ‘TYsurqnsoy 
Jajag ‘Aaysausoy 
Aaueys ‘TysO[Oy 
Is}sayD ‘syystuy 
JUSIUTA ‘UPUIdTy 
‘H Aduay ‘ueurzsary 
WeITIIM ‘AlTsauuayy 
M 


*‘f Sonboer ‘ydosor 
“¢ ublystiyy ‘ydesor 
"H Aelsem ‘uosuyor 

uojyUl[D ‘syoer 
f 


"Vv pueloy ‘arnory — 


pieuoa’T ‘apnory 
WIOQIID ‘apnoy 
Jaze M “Y}1esoy 
"Vv uorey ‘y1eqoyH 
*x) AlIeY ‘9AOIZST I 
*M 251094) ‘Teyosuezy 
“Y UlpIny, ‘Uosispuey 
pieieay ‘ylaqoy 
‘If \L 19wo¢ ‘uldieyy 
“q puowAey ‘1adiey 
‘7 soumer ‘tadiey 
“V WRITIIM ‘IT2H 
ururefueg ‘TTeH 

H 


ydesor ‘yneeqiiny 
pueury “4[neeqiiny 
‘f puowAey ‘ulioeny5 
JaysayD ‘yepniy 

"H pieiey ‘alloga15 
‘YY pAoT'T ‘saaery 

“) UIMTY ‘Seaver 


stiog ‘lasuely 

“Vv plese ‘ulpassoy 
‘TT OarT ‘urporn 
stouely ‘UIpOy 

*M OTUOJUY ‘UTpOr 
‘It “'T peijty ‘urpoy 
WEITITM ‘BYMOTD 

“d JAaqoy ‘IauUyYydIoTyH 
ulyrey] ‘lau yI0TH 
“ty AUS ‘serlury 
eydjopoy ‘seutjes 
stno7T ‘turpnes 
yue.g ‘turpner 

Oa‘T ‘a}Japner 

o37T ‘neaurer 
euesng ‘nesuresy 
jsoulg ‘neaurey 
respy ‘neauiey 


‘H s0uU0IMe'T ‘1aupirey 


sour ‘Isupiey 

soumer ‘1aysel[ey 

*d uation’ ‘ausey 
3 


‘7 Oo'T ‘uawOo1 

‘If ‘q uuvor “4Wuawoly 
‘S) preulsey ‘xo 

‘d OMISITA ‘93104 

"V yUusNUTA ‘3}10,7 
WRITTIM ‘3es107 
puejoy ‘aureyuog 


*x) pueulION ‘aute}yu07 


pieiesyy ‘auteyu0.7T 


"T Wen ‘AaTOg 
‘7 981094 ‘yorsyedzj1q 


sapreyD ‘yorsyedzyq 
pegTy ‘yosyedzy1 7 
assor ‘UJIOMSUIeT 


si10posy,y, ‘sindng 
yeqoy ‘eidnq 

'H Pasty ‘sesng 

‘a PalsILM “ousargng 


‘J aoUaIe[O ‘auzeyong 


‘CO plorey ‘ouMOIG 
‘J JAsqoy ‘neadeig 
yorlesiey ‘910g 
‘gq uyor.‘a10q 
uIMpy ‘810q 
‘If SNI[aUIO| ‘a10q 
PI[eq ‘s1ayoo1saq 
P2IjTV ‘S1ayooisaq 
}Ieqry ‘sterewsaq 
IOPTA “WNeusg 
‘N Inyity ‘y]Wneuseq 
peljTy “[neueqd 
‘If 1opuy ‘Auoraq 
qa 


*- diy, feyoza 
‘qd uop.10ry ‘st}IND 
‘af imyyry ‘styanD 
“f yueIg ‘eydng 
pueulss,y ‘neaj01D 

+y uoley ‘3109 
“H ueuls Mm ‘3003 

UWEITIIM “HOOD 

‘da Prelim “yoo 
‘I OpTeM ‘YOoD 
Jaqoy “yooD 
puourkey ‘xo00D 
oawoy ‘yewe[[oD 
~“@ “sor ‘TyeureT[oD 


Jaye ‘eutejapdeyo 
pueloy ‘puefrsquieya 
‘f BTIAO ‘puepiaquieyo 


redso ‘pueli>quieyD 


Aglueys ‘ueiqey punupy ‘pue,zsquieys 


xf 
ep] ‘soysq 
"V [18D ‘soysq 
uosisWY ‘aspaIply 
a 
puewion 4[nessnq 
soliney “ynessng 
Jeor1ey “y[INessnqg 
‘Y ‘sor ‘tayooing 
*f Jetueg ‘1ayo0Imq 


‘J puourkey “yoqeyD 
“WY Oay ‘1atjre_ 
piempg ‘191,1eD 
pueulpley ‘layed 
“YW pueloy ‘1os1esd 


‘WY puourkey ‘rated 


ueton’7T ‘etre; 
iespq ‘uored 
iInyj1y ‘uor1ed 

"J puejoy ‘TeurpreD 


pleiey ‘AensuojseD 
uyor ‘ueYyeT[eD 
ydasor ‘ouedwed 
uyor ‘ouedwed 
paeyory ‘dwep 
WeITIIM ‘UOIaweD 
ylaqoy ‘uo1eUIeD 
plorey ‘uoIsued 
Japuexaly ‘uol1eureD 


 ] 


uordAy, ‘ZOTMSTyYNIZG 
uyor ‘ssouing 
weit ‘Aeppng 
olleyy ‘yJeuNIg 
uaton’y7] ‘Wjounig 
uoul9 A ‘aTTeunIg 
WeITITM ‘nesunig 
Aluay ‘aonig 
sAyd ‘umoig 
Aer ‘umMoig 
yUSUZ[_D ‘UOSSsTIg 
uyor ‘ueuueIg 


ANIVLNOAGHd LYaaTv 
ANOSAAGT AGNVWUYV 


Jetueg ‘use1g 
IIUIO ‘y[NesIg 
peilg ‘yezo0g 
uAjaAgq ‘eTAog 
prempy ‘a[éog 
uUBULION ‘1aMog 
IOPTA ‘JaIIINog 
smo] ‘1aAou0g 
olleyy ‘OTTou0g 
orzelg ‘oulTuog 
IOPTA ‘THSOYOT 
uaydeys ‘Tysox0g 
inyiry ‘TYysoHOg 
Weqoy ‘nesz10g 
aolineyy ‘neszI0g 
ouesnyg ‘nes}I0g 
puel}log ‘neszyI0og 
ydasor ‘ste[g 
prempg ‘nesportg 
ylaqoy “j[Neeqrg 
sapreya ‘AlIog 
pueloy ‘r3sTu1eg 
ydasor ‘1atuIag 


TACNUL AIOUVH 


piejepy ‘JeTulog 
pueULION ‘aIstTog 


‘ puejloy ‘preseinesg 


oa] ‘prezoinesg 
Iopey ‘piesoinesg 
respq ‘piesoinesg 
IosputM ‘sozeg 
WeITITM ‘8}e11eg 
neg ‘s}emueg 
ojsnsny ‘tul[seq 
apeulTyory ‘TuTseg 
uyor ‘ynzoeg 

ad 


yoqiayH ‘ploury 
Aiuay ‘y[Nequreyory 
ydesor ‘ysoyuy 

“Ip “aeqiay “1eTqury 
Jou ‘1etqury 


_ dtuisey ‘lapuexely 


punuipy ‘1apuexely 
pei Ty ‘1lepuexely 
Vv 


SILMNWI UALIVM 


prod 


IZZO@ OLSNONV VDSDICTIVd GUVMdG 


*‘SpleyeT}}eq apIM-p]10oM UO suos 


S}I JO Spaap I1I010yY puke SadyglIoes ay} Jaquiaular 0} A}TUNUIUIOD 93q} 
jo jaed ay} UO UOTeySazTUeUT eB SI TIOU UONOH Sty} ‘sorrurey Ioq} 
0} pue ‘sI0[OD ay} 0} [Te2 oy} peTamsue aAey OYM SOY} 0} pe}eoIped 


VOIYANV YOU AYOLOIA 
jo JUDWIaAaTYIe 


3} UI SUI}NQII}UOD aie IO poynql1jUOD sARY S}1OYe [eNprIAIpul 
I19y} Jey} aSpeyMouy oy} UT SayI10[3 pue ‘wey, Jo pnoid st UMOY, oy], 


Sa}e}G peylUup ey} Ja sev1I04 poultry 
dy} UI SUIAIaS are IO paAres aAeYy OYM 
sia}ySnep pue SuUOS s}I 0} [JOY IOUOFY STY} Se}eoTpap 


WVHONITI¢AP AO NMOL FHL 


uol}eleidde [njoyeis uy 


T1I0U YONOH WVHONITIAG 
SP6l 


SBJOYIIN ‘poimeyZ 
Of[c101g ‘eyjauez 
UdAIIS ‘oel[ezZ 

Zz 


sower ‘sa}eX 
x 


INQITLM ‘UBUIPOO A 
Jaz]8 Mm ‘UBUIPOO Mm 
piempy ‘UBUIpPOO AM 
ydasor ‘asnoyazty M 
pareyory ‘714M 
“If D> WITT “Os 
“Vv ysourg “OvTUM 
‘WW plempgy ‘azty AA 
TorteD ‘33TGUM 
anyytry ‘ayTU MA 
sap1eyd ‘atddiym 
*H sewouy ‘usTeuM 
"Yy uyor ‘uaTeyM 
"ft parg ‘usTey mM 
yoturTwog ‘hYysMOTOS]a MA 
I3}12 M ‘T8eZJUS MA 
uyor ‘ZOTMaTYZse MM 
JeeyoT ‘uvepAse Mm 
M 


SHCIY HDIZTS 


Zqoy ‘assoueA 
quUuBsL ‘JUBTIIEA 
A 
uyore ‘TTepudy, 
ave1y ‘yepury, 
uyor ‘aT}InL 
preyory ‘taxyon]L, 
UIAPPW ‘Jaxon, 
yaqoy ‘Japnsy 
Jasoy ‘Japn1zyL 
“Y [euory ‘neapniy, 
puepoy ‘19133011, 
OTT *191},01], 
HWaqry ‘191}}01], 
Inyyy ‘1913301, 
paemoy ‘19AeuL, 
daso0y ‘Iatssay, 
°K) Oa] ‘nesqay, 
L 


Aatueys ‘tysueWAZS 
OsWIOY ‘YIOBMS 
PITY ‘YIOMS 

uyor ‘yYIIMS 
TI94IITA ‘etueing 
auesng ‘puey1ayjns 
query ‘yIzn134g 
J94SayD *HIZNI4g 


GP 0 REED O-<GEED 0 ETD 


sewoy, ‘U0}4I03S 
‘y jsourg ‘S8ARS 
piempy *4#2Z1e3S 
paemoyxy ‘satdeig 
Aasyeyy ‘sa1des 
32.1005) ‘sa]de3S 
DUIIME’T ‘pszoyezs 
ysq ry ‘1a0uadsS 
13718 M ‘seds 
‘a udasor ‘sedg 
ydeasor ‘esnos 
PeeyoIW ‘GWE 
‘D uyor ‘yyIWS 
aay “yyurS 
preuog ‘yywWs 
prempy ‘UlARTS 
JOPIA “HASUIQNTeYS 
peIpl” “yonyeyS 
£019] ‘309g 
Iespq ‘1309S 
ysourg “IaAMeS 
udaso? ‘TYaTMeS 
Oa] ‘neaseanes 
Airey ‘ia1onesg 
so[1eyd ‘UIseIes 
piempy ‘rysMopes 
Ss 


pueloy ‘Aoy 


Jeon ‘AOY 
puvjpoy ‘nespuoy 
aIOposy,L, ‘UBWOY 
paemoy ‘S.10s0y 
[leq ‘s1os0y 
pteq ‘00% 
pueway ‘plel[iou 
purjoy ‘xnopiqoy 
‘af y [ned *xnopiqoy 
OrT ‘xnoplgog 
anyyly ‘uUosptcqoy 
wea.log ‘prea 
yauory ‘asInbry 
Hossny “YIOply 
uyor ‘YlOEnT 
DAIDH ‘WYONA 
puow sey “preyoy 
aF1OIDH “plcyoly 
usyda3s ‘sopouy 
JIZOY ‘PAETPUUSY 
Jouory ‘paeppioy 
pueljiog ‘prey w9y 
aAny}ly ‘prey woy 
aoeTTe M ‘PICU 
Aoy *Plou 
ujouuay ‘ploy 
stowed ‘13eY 
uwoapodeN ‘alyey 
-q Atuay ‘9132 
aTwg ‘onsey 
inywy ‘sey 
paaty ‘anyeuy 
ag.1ooy ‘puouleYy 
- work ‘rysuspey 
Jaze M ‘OTpey 

Be | 


UIWATY ‘TeDulAaold 
*f oa ‘x[noidg 

"Y Waqly ‘euleyUojoId 
razqeM 381d 
uPA ‘Hed 

aAJoPY ‘auteyUuojold 
‘gq ydasor ‘yor[nNod 

* guatay ‘oryNod 
slaueig ‘Ialod 
pueloy ‘eyno[d 
anyyy ‘19499Id 


“y WEITIIM ‘Neel 
oaT ‘need 
ppo1ey ‘need 
pieuleg ‘neo[d 
uyore ‘predtd 
puowurkey jnoureyd 
dolineyy ‘jroueyd 
‘ip Usydoyg ‘AYSOMC 
IOUID ‘UOIIEd 
sopIVYyD ‘iNreVitwg 
puepoy ‘pLe[pPd 
ouasny ‘pueypd 
pueuty ‘puey[ed 
sma] ‘HOME 
jouory ‘ulmbed 
wajiydg ‘uinbedg 
Tpossnqy ‘yoAoyled 
d 


a1Oporypy, ‘9HP1INO 
po. Ty ‘93911INO 
o 


sewoyy ‘UOS3THIIN 

pleuog ‘ucso]x9IN 

nye m ‘Aupopen 

uaydays ‘AujopeNn 

“q ydasog ‘Aujopen 

"y atuTWiOg ‘AUJOpeN 
N 


“mM Udasoe ‘Ae1INIV 
rT Waqiay ‘AIMOW 
piempg ‘nesssnow 
Jaze M “APISOW 
piempy ‘UeZ1IOW 

*"f pleuog ‘a100jN 

“| Japuexary ‘a100]N 


stoueig ‘Ollo}UOy] | 


pieulog ‘AJUO 
[atulIzpey “THSMOTEUSTIN 
‘CO Waqoy ‘aind191 
piempy ‘aInd1ea]I 
"£0730 ‘029 


‘y sespy ‘pireussl - 


*2) 83.1094) ‘9SO1[9IN 
yo epealy ‘193s WN 
ydasog ‘tulziey 


*g ouaY ‘Tee 
Olle ‘BEpuo#lyo1eyy 
puvpoy ‘pueyoleyy 
oo'T ‘pueyoieyt 
ydesor ‘pusyoreyl 
ylagiy ‘pueyo1eyl 
*y Aduayy “BuTuURZ! 
iM 


"H Woqry ‘9ssn’'T 
auasny ‘yseqn’y 
Arrezy ‘eso 

przdiay ‘c[[aslo'y 
AuUOYWy ‘0,.A3QUIO'T 
"YW 98.1005 ‘pjoyosi yt 
y anyjay ‘8330Z1T 
yeIqry *9330Zz"T 
ya2q90y ‘3.1}tATF 

“A MOIpOO M ‘ONEsaAaIT 
"y Jaze Mm ‘onbssAaT 
A1uay ‘anbsoaaT 

"2 Jaze mM ‘SHAVIT 
1972 M ‘oUsOUlT’T 

*y puowAeyy ‘atuio’Tt 
*q ouasng ‘a1tWway] 
ydasor ‘etAgaj7] 

*L pueulion ‘atepso] 
AINYWY ‘ItepaT 
jauory ‘4tefIa"T 
Patz M ‘UeTAeT 

"H Waqoy ‘oue[geT 
preuisoy ‘ouel ge] 

"HY aotiney ‘ouelgey] 
uaton’y ‘auelgeT 
prempy ‘oueldeT 

‘°C plejapy ‘ouelqe’T 
P2IZTUM ‘P2TTEACT 

“q Oa] ‘saTTeAey 

*f PUBULION ‘OT T1E328'T 
194saT ‘aT{teyeT 

“H P2tsIIM ‘S112 q901e"T 
pueuwloN ‘aTjayooreT 
ydasor ‘ar1atAleTy 
@AJaPY ‘a1atALeyT 

"p 1edpq ‘a1atAeTy 
puejoy ‘autAue’yT 
preudey ‘anbrewey 
uatlipy ‘anbsewey 


‘JooyS 
LIV [BULLION 


“SoSd nor) TIVITY 
“TBOLLON 
19] BMS PLLY 
“TBULON 
19}S90.10 M 
‘POOUIS 
ystyT Sunqyoy 


OOS 
}IY [BULLON 
“TBULLON UWITBS 
“YSTH 
“YA ‘pleysurids 


‘]BULLON 
WIRY SULTRY 
“JOOS 
Yo py WIppUeL yy 
‘JOOS 
ys Uulpyuedy 
‘TOUMION 
OLPURTUL] LAY 


“NOLLVUVdaWad 


LZ 
, 


i 


ie “4 


Vlt Wt 


altel 


SSSSSS SS, SESS 


My 


ger ‘ 
‘9161 “Ios 
‘GT6I ° 

‘OT6L “des 
‘9T61 “ides 
‘OL6L “Yes 
‘ST6L “AON 
‘916T “Ides 
‘OL6L “Ides 
‘S061 “Ides 
‘PI6L “Ides 
‘P61 
“LIGI “URE: 
“LNG 
~LNIOddV 


Sass fiz 
ll otras: 


Heese aLionsie ly SNIMVUd 


“ydag ‘ sopoud al. idea’ Blog °Z ‘T SapRary 


“URE SULYTeO “GH SUTPESUBATT 


AO WALVd 


LOSTLIO WN ay ALBIN ‘PF “EG Sapeay 

‘pavysey AL yiny ‘9 ‘Gg sopeay 

‘SBUITUUINY “FL 9tT[eN *6'9°2 Sepedty 
‘HLNOS 


‘Ling “pf otjyjo7T ‘e‘Z‘T Sepeary 
‘S}LOQOW “WH POPTLYT “Y'G'h Sepeay 


Scot, 


gip SopRary 
‘AUSSVIA 


qupang *S Atoy “6 


‘ayviq [oqew ‘ZS ‘T Sepear 
‘aoe poquiely “F “E sepeay 
‘9 ‘G Soper 
‘odavysg Bisa, “668‘) Sopeaty 

‘HLUON 


‘SUMO VthL TIOOHVS 


aaa 


‘LIGT "“AUVOANVE ‘SUPHOVAL 


TWISAMLY “Da 
‘TZ pus PT Jo sose oy} UseMyOq 
SIOUT[ IOJ soyeoyTpIeg yuouAO[dury uss 04 pozLIOyny 


AHLYUVOPW VV AUNGTH 
1oyeLeUINUG snsuep 


HONG “Wf “Ud 
uviashyg [ooyog 
TIMAMLV “DA 
MOTELVd LL SATA NYOO 
sTa0yjo JueniIy, 


‘AINDVdAVHO ASIOW 
‘MOOO “H ITH 


TITAMLV “Dl 
. JUepusyuLIedng 


SIG Ssedidxe way, AHLUVOOW “VV ANNA 
OZ6T Seatdxe Way, ‘ArByado0g “WAWIIVd “V Hdasor 
6I6T Setidxo Waay, UeUUIeYO “SCNVHOIN V YALSHHO 


ST6T-LIGT NOILVZINVOUO AALLUAINO) IOOHDS 


*nod o4ynTes 3M 

& soouotzedxe atoy} Suiyepert ‘10}IPA| 389NH 
@ Sutoq 0} JUSSUOD pue OSTI aseoid AOU} TITM 
"139TIO.T (Sepoyy)etrofaep e10D ‘H2TEDH 
(preyseH) wny ‘sdpteyq ($¥19qGQ0uy) PetPITN 
:SMOT[OJ se ore ACPO} OATTS T{HS 9soyL 


“LI61 TOF JXodey uMOT 94} ul: poytodei se 


sreok Q) euros yorq NoA Sutye}q} ‘utesdse o8 OM 9190fHf 


ogaL ‘D Ue[?H 
OPI “A T9ssn ay 
uepeuM TIessny “¢£ 
uepyuM “VY uyor 


aH M “A T1O1eD 
qayony, e810 
seuouy, “I Are 
ueriseyes ‘*S [ned 
prey ‘Vv yeuusy 
yorsyeg “Y stme'T 
ullansy “f puoursey 


ayedny ‘WW sod 
yywig puowAey “JN 
ai0g q JerIes Ie 
a10q ‘W 4NY 


souor "J YoIepety 
UIPOr) “J, zuUe}sUO_D 
"ir ‘yueuIOy “q UYyor 
jeang “J eieqieg 
orjatd Id ‘f Are 
umoig ‘A Avipny 
saTqury “M ToT 


1zzog “J oysnsny 


yoAoyed “A eIseig 
eyerieg “DH med 
TeUR[ODH “DH seul 
pieriqoy “ff puewlly 
TyeureTpoD “Y Ue[sH 
aonig “W Aled 
neourey “Ht espq 
110}e}0Y “GQ PULION 
IOWNIZOY “SG Yue 
zing “W elursitp 
nesuiey “Gq UeTeH 
preusyy “Y respq 


apiesameag ‘J seuuy 


uosus}S “HH bI9A 
Jnoueyg “gq puouhey 
HOV “A PMOTH 
espry “VY WelitTM 
sug “A Are 
neassnoy] “Gf PIeMpPA 
UIPOD “A PesTV 
Aaurey ‘N oyeueer 
xnope'y “WW 934944 
xnopiqoy “A 0'T 
azuRSID “Y esseul 
sesng ‘q suesng 
preyory ‘“ eyuy 


3409 “A Weqoy Sunt M “A ed108H 
Hyeunig “W POA sedg 4 ydesor 
2e6t ANNES 
(1z] 
SALVNGVAD 


TTOOHODS UVWNVUD WVHONITT AG 


‘]BULION weysulwesy *L061 3dag "MOUS “C] [PQUIY Tot 
*]BULION VuUspIAOIg ‘9061 “dag ‘ajddiy. ay eyqsag “9 *S °f ; 
-kwapeoy sqQjoD “9061 “3dag ‘uosyouf “|W vagq °6 ‘g *L saprisy 
ILLAOS 
*]BWION Weysuruiesy “9061 “dag *yamyooy jayrq “f 'z ‘1 
*]BULION Wav “9061 3dag “UILYIIg VppOpeyW “9 *S “+ 
*]eWION weysuiuesy “$061 *3dag “ADEPT apneyy “6 *g ‘2 sapussy 
*AASSVIN 
*]ewMION weysutuesy “vo61 -3dag ‘ONRACE POQUIN, «TT 
*]BUION W2]2G “$061 “ydag *{JaMy2o1D pasjtuur~, ‘hE 
"‘yAYy [BuLION “9061 curl ‘sissajdng eparg = ‘9 *S = 
*Suyurerp ysodAanqman ‘061 *3dag *sayjUH soouwsy “6 ‘gL saprssy 
"H.LYON 
*daLlid aYaHM *LNAWLNIOddV *UBHOVAL “1OOHDS 
40 3Lva 


*Lo61 ‘YAR NAOT ‘SUAHOVAL 


LO6I 


"quapuaquraagng ayy fo jaogay LO6T oo: 


‘CN CANAAN “Y TYY a 


HMDS YT JOOYIS 


NMOUd “H VTIOWUNYO 


SATEVLS ¥ a 


SOIT OQ JUDNET 


NVCYOI ANADAGA 
HSVYN Cauda Tv 


N.MOUG “H VIOWNVYO 


{NapuapUrodngy 


purjpedo,) “gq 1eyu Is “saApy 
NAVJALIAG ‘NapOYUY “GW BLO) “SAY 


Le61-9261 


uRULIeYy) ‘dateyy “Ss pony 


NOILVZINVDIYO AALLINWOD TOOHDS 


In MEMORIAM to Percy Clifton Burr. 


This is the only long memorial to a fine 
and honorable gentleman that has ever been 
in any Town Report. He was a most unusual 
person that we, who have the pleasure of 
remembering him in the past, can be so 
grateful for such a privilege and opportunity 
to have been 'touched' by him. 

Truly, he was as it were, a "'breath'' from 
Heaven ina chaotic world. He was the 


very BEST of men. 


Even today--we miss him. 


PERCY CLIFTON BURR. 
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TOWN REPORT 1926 


In Memoriam 
PERCY CLIFTON BURR 


Percy Clifton Burr, 2nd son of Joseph Massey and Har- 
riet Newell (Freeman) Burr, was born in Bellingham on 
September 9th, 1868. His home was the large two-story 
house his grandfather built at the Four Corners where the 
road running East from the centre joins the one running 
in from the North. This estate was for many years known 
as the Capt. Laban Burr Place, being one of seven houses 
built in that vicinity by his father Elisha Burr’s family. 
It was about the middle of the 18th century that this 
Elisha’s father (Elisha) and his brother Asa came over 
from Hingham, Mass., bought 700 acres of land from the 
Indians and made a new settlement. It was from the old 
Burr place on the North Road that Elisha II took his gun , 
and rode down to join the Minute Men at the Battle of 
Concord on that memorable 18th of April, ’75. “Cap’n 
Labe” received his commission in the War of 1812, and 
Joseph, of the 4th generation, served the entire duration 
of the Civil War. But for all that, the family was any- 
thing but war-like and clung steadfastly to the peaceful 
pursuits of life. 

Many of the present residents of the town remember 
Percy as a bashful, reticent, but earnest-minded country 
boy attending school and church at the Centre, and as 
general chore boy for a while at “old George Nelscn’s.” 
Nearly all the first pay he received went generously for 
a 50 cent box of fireworks which he carried down home 
that his mother and the younger children might see a 
beautiful Fourth of July celebration. It lasted two or 
three nights. The family never forgot the glory of that 
display, nor the unselfishness that made it possible. 


In 1883, he moved to Franklin where he went to school 
for a while and then took a job in Snow’s Straw Shop 
until the family removed to the part of Northbridge, 
Mass., known as Rockdale. Here he worked in the Cot- 
ton Mill two years, then went into the carpentering room 
of the Whitin Machine Works in Whitinsville. 

His mother, named for the early missionary, Harriet 
Newell, spent her younger days in Providence and Bos- 
ton. From her he inherited a student’s thirst for knowl- 
edge dnd always read much in his leisure hours. He owed 
it to mother’s christian character and high ideals that the 
family table always held a careful selection. of choice 
reading matter. 

Along down the line of paternal ancestors, ministers, 
lawyers, basket makers, and farmers, there came to the 
unpretentious boy a quiet, judicial type of mind that en- 
abled him to achieve considerable education in spite of his 
few years of schooling. 

Being always of sterling character and entirely re- 
liable, and withal a “lad o’ pairts,”’ no one was much sur- 
prised when (although only 19) the Whitin Machine Co. 
chose him as one of a small group of men to represent the 
business in the South and to set up machinery in cotton 
mills through the Carolinas and Georgia. 


After several years with the Machine Co., Percy took a 
better paying position in Cambridge, Mass., but had to 
give it up on account of fine dust from the manufacturing 
of piano keys, and went to Woonsocket, R. I., whither his 
family had moved from Whitinsville. During the serious 
business depression of 1896 he took a job on the Electric 
Street Railroad and was employed on the city lines in 
Woonsocket until the M. A. & W. road was opened in the 
fall of 1899. He then transferred and ran cars from the 
State Line to Wrentham and Plainville. He continued 
uninterrupted service on the various branches of this Sys- 
tem during the whole 25 years of its existence. During 


all those years he was “big brother” to all the boys on the 
road. 

Space would not permit to write of the unceasing toil, 
endless pains, and conscientious effort he put into those 
25 years as an operator, member of Board of Arbitra- 
tion, and friend to every one whom he met. 

In November, 1906, Percy bought the Lucinda Rock- 
wood Hammond estate on West side of South Main Street 
in Bellingham Centre, opposite Soldiers’ Monument. This 


brought his family back to their native town where he 
entered immediately into the interests of the Town and 


contributed freely from the rich resources of his mind, 
heart, and experience. He had a good memory and his 
well-ordered mind seemed to hold an inexhaustable sup- 
ply of knowledge and wisdom and sound judgment which 
was of great use, particularly during the years when he 
held Town Offices. 

He served on the Board of Selectmen from 1913 to 
1914, and as clerk of the Board from 1916 to 1926; also as 
Overseer of the Poor from 1916 to 1926, and as Town 
Clerk from 1915 to 1926. As a Town Official, his work- 
manlike and sterling qualities, his painstaking devotion 
and self-sacrifice, showed themselves at all times to an 
extraordinary degree. 

When death suddenly removed Mr. Henry Whitney 
from his almost life-long and honorable term of service 
to the Town, it was to Percy that his townspeople unani- 
mously turned for help. And so he entered upon his last 
and greatest work of service to his people. 

As the first pennies he earned went in thoughtful ex- 
penditure for the pleasure of others—so through life he 
gave his almost entire effort for the good of his family 
and those who came his way. 

We have noted the principal changes in his business 
life, but after all, they seem of the least possible im- 
portance—for his friends remember him most of all as 


our big, dependable Brother—to whom they could (and 
did) go safely with every possible problem. His wealth 
of information, his careful opinion, his friendly advice, 
was at all times invaluable to all who asked of him. 


Having never married, the death of his beloved mother 
in 1921 left him alone in his home which he kept open to 
the call of all who needed help. His health steadily de- 
clined through the last few years, but he never laid down 
his task till his body collapsed after the recount of the 
election ballots in March, 1926. During the next 14 weeks 
of complete invalidism he used every ounce of strength to 
gather up the reins of service he could no longer hold and 
handed them over one by one for stronger arms to bear. 


ll 


3y the 14th of June he had been able to discharge his 
duties, to sell his home, and be moved to Wickford, R. ibe 
to make his home with his sister and brother-in-law, Hon. 
and Mrs. Clarke Potter, where he hoped eventually to re- 
cover some measure of health. At the end of that week he 
had a relapse, but lingered till the evening of July 17th 
when he answered the call to the Life Eternal where all 
things are made new. He was brought to his home church 
on July 21st, where his beloved and devoted neighbors 
and friends repeated their generously expressed tributes 
of affection and esteem, and gave him burial in the 
family lot in the Centre Cemetery. 

Percy walked through life in sincere and plain simpli- 
city. The real wonder of the man lay in his conspicuous 
capacity for unmitigated devotion to lofty ideals, his na- 
tive honesty, and rare wealth of intelligent wisdom. 
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TOWN REPORT 1926 


In Memoriam 
WARREN E. FAIRBANKS 


Few men have served this town as long and faithfully 
as Warren E. Fairbanks who died at 72 years of age 
last October, and no family has been more prominent 
than his in the north end of the town. 


His great-grandfather Joseph Fairbanks came to Cary- 
ville in 1787, and started the cotton factory there in 
1813, which he ran for 15 years. He was one of ten men 
who built the town house in 1800. Warren’s father and 
uncle had the other chief industry of that village, the 
manufacture of men’s boots, for 27 years, and employed 
at one time about 90 men. 


Warren Fairbanks was educated in the schools of Cary- 
ville, Medway, Franklin, and the Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. After his father’s death in 1875, he 
worked as a cutter in boot factories in several places for 
many years, and later in Boston for a jobber of cotton 
and woolen goods. 


His unusual interest in public affairs, national as well 
as local, and natural, qualification for understanding 
them, were early recognized by the town, which chose him 
the moderator of its annua] meeting for 40 years. He 
was a selectman 4 years, an overseer 11 and chairman 8 
years, and like his father and his uncle he represented 
the town in the Legislature. 


His interest in fraternal organizations as well as pub- 
lic affairs was conspicuous, and he was a prominent Odd 
Fellow and Mason in the lodges of this vicinity. 

He was unmarried but he and his sister always lived 
together in the house of their birth, and for many years 
his brother’s family lived with them, in a home where 
many people liked to go. No one who knew him in any 
way can fail to feel our loss. 


Center School Bellingham Grades 3-i 


Identities: 1, Edgar Garneau; 4, 


9, Romeo Godin; 10, Leo Fraoment; iL Sy, 


19, Donald Moore; 20, Edna Boudreau; Zit 


25, Dorothea Russen; 


#28, Edward Morgan; 


Cook. #6, Helen Miller; #17, Leon Osachuk; 


Charles Sarakin; 
Anna Patrick; 
John Froment; 


22% 


1930-1931 Teacher Carrie 


8, 
16, 
23, 


Howard Thayer; 


#18, Francis Veary; 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 


LZ 


Forestall 


Mildred Slavin; 
Albert Spencer; 
Barbara Binks; 


30, Raymond 


Center School Bellingham Grades 5-6 1930-1931 Teacher Anna Heroux 


Tdentities: 3. Orland?DiPietro, 5. Rita Smith, 7. Olga Petrosky, 
#2, Fdith Bates; 8, Melvin Graves, 10 William Froment, 1h. Ida Estes, 


16. Jeannette Nealia, 21. Lillian Binks, 22. ? DiPietro 
2. George Thompson 15. Laura Southwick, 23. Phyllis Hughes 


#18, Stephen Petrosky; 


Photos , Courtesy Laura Drown 


Center School Bellingham Grades 7-8 1930-1931 Teacher Mabel Decell 


Tdentities 


1. Susan Estes, 2. James Yates, 3. Dora Shahtay, lh. 4 DiPietro 


19. Evelyn Knights 


Photos Gguntesy Laura Drown 


Center School Bellingham 


IDENTITIES 


1. Agnes Riley, Teacher 
2. Raymond Harper 

3. Lenore deJony 

4. Anna Slavin 

5. Victor Brodeur 

6. Carolyn Wilcox 

7. Marian Kay (7) 
8. Frederick Hunter 
9. Elizabeth Gardner 
10 Claire Patrick 
11 Grace Cook 

12 Richard White 

13 Pauline Sarakin 
14 Louise Wild 

15 Grace Slavin 


16 Nancy Fawcett 

17 Eunice Aldrich 
18 Eileen Sanford 
19 Ruth Chamberlain 
20 Grace Wilcox 

21 Lloyd Brown 

22 Florence Mooney 


23 Wyman Cook 
2h Norman Belcher 
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Grades 3-l 1933-193) Teacher Agnes Riley 


25 Gordon Curtis 
26 John Hunter 

27 Leona Moore 

28 George Sarakin 
29 Shirley Hunter 
30 Evangeline Lund 
31 Catherine Mabey 
32 Emil Pouliot 

33 Wilber Gardner 
3h, Rita Coe 

35 Hazel White 

36 Geneva Mabey 


Photos Courtesy 


Laura Drown 


BE LLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Town Hall 


Bellingham, Massachusetts 02019 


List of donors who help to make the 
"Crimpville Comments" active for this 
issue: 

William/Bertha White, Corona Crooks, 
Dorothy Spencer, Fred/Beulah Milliard, 
James Cobb, Doris Mowry, Douglas/Ruth 
Carr, Albert/Margaret Cook, David/ 
Doris O'Rourke, Marjorie Tuttle, 
Rachel Martel Boyaval, Chester 
Knights, Ernest/Rita Sawyer, Mr./Mrs. 
Michael Calzone, Lt. Bertrand Guerin, 
Roxford/Grace Earl, Glendolene Lee, 
Gil Robinson, Rita Higgins, Albert/ 
Ellen Spencer, Jennie Kozak, Gertrude 
Coburn, Frank/Mary Lewinsky, James 
Holmes, Horace/Hazel Osborne, Evelyn 
Perron, Raymond/Gertrude Woodward, 
Lester Wilcox, Wilber/Eva Woodman, 
Amy/Dorothy Hunter, Leon/ Anna 
Gadoury, Arthur White, William 
Chapdelaine, Louise Dautrich, 
Clarence/Margaret Snell, Irving/ 
Doris King, Barbara Vekeman, Henry/ 
Althea Marsolini. 


We were surprised to receive a lot of info 
on the ''Stanley Steamer'' from Peter 
Matheson in Town. Obviously he is a real 
steamer buff. We don't blame him.. 
There is now a museum in Kingfield, ME. 
that feature memorabilia of the Stanley's 
who were twin brothers and inventors. 
They also made violins. Kingfield is 
located at the junction of routes 16, 27 
and 142 and about22 miles north of Farm- 
ington, Maine. Also about 62 miles above 
Lewiston. In the distant future we hope 
that steam will again come back into its 
own and remove most of the pollution that 
is prevalent today. Thank you, Peter. 

We invite you to be a Guest Editor on this 
famous mode of transportation to spark 
up more interest in the power of STEAM. 


FIRSI CLASS MAIL 


SINCERITY (Sin:) 


A little old lady muttered her final 
good-byes to the minister who was leav- 
ing for a higher paying pastorate. ''I'm 
so sorry you're going,'' she said. "I 
never knew what sin really was until you 
came here." 


Now this is more like it--! 


Following the Sunday morning worship 
a devoted lady shook the minister's hand 
and remarked, "It was a wonderful sermon 
Pastor. Everything you said applies to 
most people I know!"" Hmmm! | 


Commission members are delighted to 
receive such enthusiasm from folks when 
we deliver a new ''Comments" issue, such 
as: ''We are so glad that you've come with 
another of your interesting , informative 
paper, thank you so much.'! And what do 
you know ! ? They drop whatever they are 
doing to 'peek' into its pages ! OR-4We 
enjoy the ''Comments'' and eagerly look 
forward to receiving each issue when you 
deliver it.'' Alli this as they slip a much 
needed donation,to help support our humble 
efforts,into our hands. Thanks, folks, it 
makes "our day''. 


Oftimes we wonder if some children do 
not bring home to you parents each issue 
that has been given to them at school ??? 
Even today there are people who have yet 
to hear about the ‘Commission paper. 

It is a puzzle because we are now in our 
FIFTEENTH year of publishing! This is 
our 98th issue since we began in February 
of 1973. Please let us know if you have 
been neglected. 
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